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T^hcTrajreJyofOihcUo 

J knovT thou dift not,thou arc not fucha villaine t 
S peike,for my heart is full. 

I col'-l hin what I thoughtjand toldnomore. 

Then wlut he f >und hirofelfe was apt and true. 

Efft. Butdii you cuertcll hiaiftje was falfe? 

lag. IdiJ. 

-Ew. You told a li.“,an odious datnned lie; ; 

Vpon my foiile a lie, a wicked lie .* 

She falfc with Cafsio ; did you fay with Cafsio ? 

lag, W ith Cafsio miftrefle ; go to.charme your tongue. 
£tn. I will not charme my tongue,! am bound to fpcake 
My Miftrefle here lies murdeted inher bed. 

AS, Oh lieauens forefend. 

Em. And your reports hauc fet the murderer on. 

Otb. Nay.ftare not mafters,it is true indeed. 

^ra. Tisaflrangetrutb. 

Miti. O roonftrous aift ! 

Em. Villany.viUany.villany; , 

I thinke vpon’t, I thinks, 1 fmell a villany ; 

I thought fothe n ; lie kill my felfcfor gricfe, 

0 villany, villany. 

lag. What are you mid M charge you get you home.. 
Em. Good Gentlemen let me haue leaue to fpeake ; 
Tisproper lobey hinijbut noroow ; . 

Perhaps lago^ wilj nc’re goe houae. 

Oth. Oh. oil, oh. Ox.'n.fallsoathtbcd. 

Nay,lay thee do\rne,and roarc. 

For thou haft kild the fweece ft innocent. 

That ere did lift vp eye. 

Oth. O Ihe was foule : 

1 fcarce did know you V nclc.therc lies your Niece, 

Whofe breath in/ieed,chclehandshauc newly ftoptj 
1 know this a& (bewca terrible and grim. 

G?-. Poore 'DefdemonaA am g.^ thy fachet'isdead, 

T by match was mot tall to hira,and pure gricfe 
Shore his old thread itvtwaine : did he liue now. 

This fight wouldmake hito,dpe adefperate tutnc,. 
y.ea,ci«fe his better • 
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the ^%^oore of V cnice. 

And fall to reprobation. 

Oth. Tispittifulljbutyet/at^aknowes, 

That (be with Cayi«,had the z(t of fliame 
A thoufand times committed; Cafth confeft it ; 

And (he did graci fie his amorous workes. 

With that recognifance and pledge of louc. 

Which I firft gaue her ; I faw it in his hand ; 

It was a baodkerchiefe, an antique token 
My Father gaue my Mother. 

£t». OheaufD.Oheauenly powers. 
lag. Come,hold your peace, 

Em. Twill oo£,twillout: I hold my peace fir, no, 
lie be in fpeaking,Uberail as the north ; 

Let heauen,and men, and deuils,lec cm all, 

All.all cry Ihamc againft me,yet He fpeake. 
fag. Be wi(e,and get you home. 

Em, I will nor. 

C ra. Fie,your fword vpon a woman ? 

Sm. O thou doll Moore, that handkerchlcfc thou fpcakft on, 
I found by fortune, and did giue my husband : 

For often with a folemne carneftntfle, 

CMorc then indeed belong’d to fuch a tri(le>) 

He beg»d of me to fteale it, 

Jag. Villainous whore, 

^f». She gaue k Cafitof no.alasi found if. 

And I did giu’c my husband. 
lag. Filth, thauUeft. 

Sm. By heauen I doc not,! doe not Gentlemen, 

O murderous Coxcombe / what fliould fuch a foole 
£>oe with fo cjood 3 ? 

Oth zZu n ** kU* kh mfe. 

n in hciuen. 

?Fernitious villaine. 

Em /i*" he ha,s kild his wife. 

ti‘’V fRjftwffe fide. Exit Ueo. 

Hccsgone.but bis wife's kijd, ® 

wSTi J vi||3ine,tak€ your weapon 
.Which i haue here tecooeted from the Moot« * 
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